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DO YOU WANT 10 SEE CAPT. MARVEL" 





IPVOUWANTTO 
SEE HIM HAPPY— 



JOIN HIS CLUB// 



HUNPREPS OF THOUSANPS OF AMERICAN 
AND GIRLS HAVE ROUNP THAT, BY SENDING IN THE 
COUPON BELOW WITH 10* IN COlH OR STAMPS, THEY 
CAN BECOME MEMBERS OF THE (SREATEST iAMBJi 
THE WORLP / EVERY MEMBER 6ET5 A MEMBERSHIP 
CARP AND LOTS OF OTHER. SURPRISED / 



HERE'S THE 
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ICKY BURKE, the 
red-headed, freckle- 
faced kid, sat in the swaying 
parlor car and grinned from 
ear to ear. In his fist was a 
handful of newspaper clip- 
pings and in his heart was a 
dancing joy that could have 
been found only in the hap- 
piest boy in the world. 

Why should he be so 
happy? Well, for one thing, 
he was taking a trip to New 
York, all alone, and this in it- 
self was a project full of excit- 
ing prospects and great joy. 
But it wasn't the main thing. 

The Main Thing was that 
his best pal had just received 
a great honor. His fine, loyal, 
honest friend, O'Shawnessy, 
had just been declared "The 
Typical American Dog." 

Each of the clippings had 
wonderful things to say about 
O'Shawnessy and many of 
them also had pictures— pic- 
tures of the typical American 
dog with his proud master, 
Wickford Burke. 

Sometime before when 
Wicky had clipped a coupon 
out of a magazine and sent it 
along with a picture of himself 
and O'Shawnessy to the Typi- 
cal American Dog contest, he 
hadn't dreamed he would win. 
Of course, Wicky knew of 
O'Shawnessy *s merits, but he 
wasn't at all sure that the 
judges in a contest would rec- 



ognize them— especially from 
only a photograph. 

But miraculously it had 
happened. The photo had won 
first prize and now Wicky and 
O'Shawnessy were on their 
way to New York to have a 
portrait painted by Alphonse 
Jetta, the leading dog illus- 
trator of the whole country. 
The trip was being paid for by 
the Eatmo Dogfood Corp., 
which had also sponsored the 
contest. After Jetta had fin- 
ished his painting, a picture of 
Wicky and O'Shawnessy 
would be printed on every 
package of Eatmo Dogfood. 

Wicky continued to read 
the clippings, his grin spread- 
ing all the while. He must 
have read them all a hundred 
times by now, but he never got 
tired of them. The ones he 
liked especially were those 
that quoted the great artist, 
Jetta, as saying that O'Shawn- 
essy was worth s million dol- 
lars. 

"I have painted pure-breds 
and I have painted blue rib- 
bon winners," said Jetta, "but 
this dog has something in his 
face, something in his expres- 
sion, that beats thfm all. As a 
model, he is worth a million 
dollars!" 

Putting the clippings in his 
pocket, Wicky decided that 
he ought to visit his pal. It 
seems the railroad had some 



silly rule that dogs— even a 
million dollar dog— could not 
ride in parlor cars. This meant 
that O'Shawnessy was lan- 
guishing in the baggage car 
while many non- million -dol- 
lar people took their ease in 
the overstuffed seats. 

■^TlCKY got into the bag- 
gage car all right and ap- 
parently the baggage man 
wasn't there. This was a won- 
derful piece of good luck. He 
had meant at first only to give 
O'Shawnessy one or two of the 
Eatmo puppy biscuits with 
which his pockets were bulg- 
ing. But now he'd have a 
chance to let the dog run up 
and down the baggage car a 
bit and exercise his legs, some- 
thing the baggage man— when 
present— objected to. 

The red-headed boy opened 
the dog's cage and the animal 
nearly bowled him over in his 
rush to get out. And then 
O'Shawnessy. getting rid of 
pent-up exuberance, went gal- 
loping out of the baggage car 
and into the next coach. 

Just to make matters worse. 
Wicky then heard footsteps 
approaching from the other 
end of the baggage car. This 
was, he thought, the baggage 
man, who would raise a lot of 
fuss~if*he found *0'Shawnessy 
I missing. 

On impulse, young Wicky 



climbed into the cage so re- 
cently abandoned by his dog, 
and shut the door. He had 
some vague idea that here, in 
the dark corner, if he sat in the 
cage and imitated barks and 
whimpers, he'd assure the 
baggageman that everything 
Was all right— that O'Shawn- 
essy was in his proper place. 

Wicky was so intent upon 
acting like a dog that he didn't 
notice the train was pulling to 
a stop as the footsteps came 
closer. Then he heard voices. 

"Dis is de cage right here 
where dey got de million dol- 
lar dog." 

"Hey, do you t'ink hell 
bite?" 

"Naw," he's only whtm- 
perin', he ain't growlin'. Be- 
sides, he's in a cage. Let's 
hurry it up." 

"Even if he won't bite, I 
don't like the setup. It sounds 
screwy to me." 

"Cut the beefin' and open 
the door— we gotta get this dog 
trap outa here before that 
baggage buster comes to." 

And almost before he real-' 
ized it, .Wicky was being 
swung out of the baggage car.; 
into the dark night, into a 
waiting truck. Too frightened 
to cry out, he crouched frozen 
in the darkness as he heard the. 
train starting up again and 
moving away. 

Then somebody slapped up 
the tailboard and the" truck 
began to move, too. Wicjcy 
could hear muffled voices 
from the driver's seat but 
couldn't make out the words. 
Peering out the back of the 
truck into the black night, hcj 
tried fo see where he was- 
going, or rather, where he had 
been, but the few flickering! 
street lizhts told him -nothing. 1 



^HE TRUCK turned once, 

then turned again and came 
to a halt. Wicky figured they 
hadn't come Very far. He won- 
dered what these men would i 
think when they came to get 
a million dollar dog and found 
only a scared and practically 
worthless boy! |' 
i Two men came and began 
to slide the cage out of the 
truck. One of them said, 
"Well, doggy, how would you 
like to clamp your choppers 
on a nice, big, juicy bone?" 

"No, thanks— I just ate," 
said Wicky. 

"You did?" said the man. 
"Well, dat's too bad because 
we— HEY. BUTCH! No won- 
ders dis dog is wort' a million ! 
It's a talking dogP' 

Butch came around and 
peered into the cage. 

"Holy horseradish!" he ex- 
claimed. "Dis ain't no dog, 
you dumb dodoes. You've kid- 
naped a kid!" 

After a moment of stunned 
indecision, the two other men, 
directed by Butch, moved the 
cage into a shack. Wicky was 
warned that if he made the 
slightest outcry he'd be throt- 
tled. 

Once inside the shack, the 
first thing they did was to take 
Wicky out of the cage, tie him 
up and gag him. Then Butch, 
pacing up and down, began a 
lurid. denunciation of his two 
partners for their utter stupid- 
ity in mistaking a read-headed 
boy for a million -dollar dog. 

"We not only have not got 
the dog," he stormed, "we 
have also now got a kidnap- 
ping rap. And you know what 
that., means— that means the 
hot seat!" 

"Qhee, Butch." said one of 
the others, now thoroughly 
alarmed, "leave us torn de kid 
loose an' scram-Outa here." 

"Turn him lo.qse!" Cried 
Butch. "Turn him loosej That 
shows how smart you are. II 
we turn him loose hell Iden- 
tify us alL There's only one 
safe thing to do with him. 
That* s bump him oar 



■W^HEN the conductor spot- 
ted O'Shawnessy gal- 
lumping through the aisle of 
a day coach, he knew some- 
thing was amiss in the bag- 
gage car. Hurrying there, he 
found the baggageman lying 
in a dark corner, bound and 
gagged. He loosened the gag 
and the baggageman quickly 
told of the kid who came and 
freed the dog, climbed into 
the cage, and was carted away 
by the thieves. 

A short time later a railroad 
detective, a state trooper, the 
baggageman and O'Shawn- 
essy were in a fast car speed- 
ing back to the station where 
the crime had occurred, 

"I hope this dog of his has 
got a good sniffer," said the 
railroad dick. "He may be able 
to trail the kid if we can't." 

"Doubt it," said the trooper. 
"They probably got away in 
a car and even a bloodhour-' 1 
couldn't pick up a trail tl 
way." 

Back in the shack large 
beads of sweat stood out on 
Wicky's forehead as he felt the 
cold muzzle of a pistol against 
his temple. 

"No, no! Don't shoot him, 
you dope," exclaimed Butch. 
"We'll strangle him. It's 
quieter that way." 

Then a large pair of hands 
encircled Wicky's neck. The 
pressure was just beginning to 
choke him when he heard a 
familiar bark. A moment later 
the door crashed open and the 
state trooper took charge 
while a large dog bounded for- 
ward and licked a grinning 
boy's face with a long, red 
tongue. 

"Beats all how this mutt 
could follow the trail right to 
this place ev^n, though thev 
came here in a truck, " said the 
trooper, shaking his head. "He 
sure is a million- dollar doa!" 

And Wicky never men- 
tioned that he had left a trail 
of broken puppy biscuits -til 
the way. 

Don't miss if.' A not her 
hair-raising sfory of Wicky 
and O'Shawnessy in next 
month's WHIZ comics. 
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from CAPTAIN MARVEL 



r ii AND All THE HEROES OF WHIZ COMICS! 

CAPTAIN MARVEL HIMSELF can bring your Christmas greetings to your 
friends, and he can do it ALL YEAR LONGI How? Simply order a year's sub- 
scription to WHIZ COMICS at $1 each for every one of your friends! There's a 
coupon right below) 

AND REMEMBER ! War conditions have made it impossible to manufacture lots of 
the things you used to give at Christmas-time! A subscription to WHIZ COMICS 
is the perfect answer to your gift problems! 
THINK OF IT! TWELVE ISSUES! HUNDREDS OF 
PAGES OF THRILLS, ACTION, HUMOR, ADVEN- 
TURE! YOU CAN GIVE YOUR FRIENDS ALL THIS 
— FOR JUST ONE DOLLAR! AND EVERY ISSUE 
THEY GET WILL REMIND THEM OF YOU! 



Send That Coupon TODAY! f- 



iMtMi EXTM! 



A CHRISTMAS CARD will be sent 
to EVERY PERSON for whom you 
order a subscription, announcing 
that you ore sending him or her 
this gift. You will also receive a 
receipt for your order. 



SUBSCRIPTION COUPON 

WHIZ COMICS SUBSCRIPTION DEPT. 
22 West Putnam Ave., Greenwich, Conn. 

Meate ttnd s yoor't •vbicrtpliaa to WHIZ COMICS to the friondi of min* when nam I'd wrimn below. I ■»[!«• 
a dollar (no. »im, pUan) for tach t ubtciiption. I vadoritand (hat a Chriitmai card will b> tent to eatn of my frimdt 
announcing thai ho or iho )■ getting thia gift ivbtcription frorr, m*. 
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SEND A TEAR'S SUBSCKiniON (Oi 



l\ SEND A YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION TOi I 

Addroti 



SEND A YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION TO: ► 



MY NAME ISt ■ 
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S NHEE! 
A THEY LIKE 
-*\ US! 




YOU'RE RIGHT, HOPPY ! THOUSANDS OF KIDS 
THR0U6HOUT THE COUNTRY ARE CHUCKLING AT 
YOU AND YOUR PALS IN FUNNY ANIMALS! 



S HOPPY. TUB 
MMVSl BUNNY -THE 
OF FUNNY ANIMAL 
LAND 




DON'fVELAY! GET YOUR i HUGHS TODAY IN 




ONLY 10* 
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